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terms for peace, the sword, and that alone, would be the arbiter of
their destiny.
Humayun accepted the challenge, and ordered an all-out as-
sault. The ensuing battle was a fierce engagement made memorable
by the bravery of Mirza Hindal. Qaracha Khan was slain. His
head was chopped off, and later hung on the Iron Gate outside
Qila-Hisar. "He asked for it. He could not retain Kabul, Let him
have death with dishonour," exclaimed Huinayun as he entered
the fort after victory.
Kamran managed to escape once again, this time in the guise
of a wandering fakir. Accompanied by only eight followers, he
took refuge in the house of Malik Muhammad, an Afghan tribal
chief indebted to the Mirza for favours received earlier. Not only
<iid this chieftain extend to Kamran protection and hospitality;
he also used his resources to raise for the Mirza an army of fifteen
thousand men equipped with all the weaponry in vogue. This mas-
sive assistance rekindled Kamran's hopes. This time he planned a
hit-and-run campaign, and took his position in the hills around
Kabul to await his opportunity.
Humayun bided his time patiently. He was understandably
hesitant to risk a head-on engagement unless his army was at least
equal in strength to that of his brother. At the same time, he reali-
zed that it would be injudicious to let Kamran indulge for long in
his predatory tactics. Capture by Kamran of the fort of Jalalabad
was a provocation that could not be ignored. Thus when in the
spring of 1551 the Mirza suddenly appeared within shooting dist-
ance from Kabul, Humayun decided he could wait no longer. He
moved out in strength with a firm determination to remove from
his path the danger that Kamran represented.
For the first time Humayun took Akbar with him on a cam-
paign of considerable military importance. Wearing an armour,
the prince rode majestically by the side of his father, not forget-*
ting to keep his horse a couple of paces behind the royal charger.
According to Abul Fazl, there was a divine glow on Akbar*s face
as he acknowledged with poise the salutations of the people as-
sembled on the route to bid farewell to him and the Emperor. In
the camp, his tent was pitched not far away from that of Hum-
ayun, and the contingent of bodyguard assigned to him lacked
neither courage nor loyalty. Akbar revelled In the awareness of
danger that enveloped the town of tents. Humayun watched his